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Prom Night (Eric x Reader x Dylan) 

Warning: 

Premise: You attend prom with Eric, but Dylan can’t keep his eyes off you. You and Eric 
tease him for a bit before you let both boys have their way with you. 

(Don’t like it, don’t read it.) 


You smiled contentedly at your reflection in the mirror. You were attending prom tonight with 
your boyfriend Eric, and you found the perfect dress; it accentuated all of your curves, which 
Eric went crazy for. Sure enough, when the limo pulled up to your house and Eric greeted 
you at the door, his jaw practically dropped to the floor. For a minute, you thought it’d be 
stuck like that. 

“You look...” he trailed off, his eyes taking you all in. 

You blushed, heat rising to your cheeks. 

“You don’t look too bad yourself,” you complimented him. 

With that, he lead you to the limo and held the door open for you before climbing in himself. 

The prom was being held at a local venue, and was set up beautifully. The theme was Starry 
Night, and blue and yellow streamers and other various decorations adorned the place. 

“So., wanna dance?” Eric asked, extending his hand for you to grab. 

You smiled, placing your hand in his and letting him lead you to the dance floor. 

“You know, you really do look great tonight,” he said, leaning down to whisper in your ear. 
The feeling of his body pressed against yours and his breath on your skin made a shiver run 
down your spine. 

“Looks like I’m not the only one who thinks so either,” he commented. You turned your head 
to follow his gaze, and saw Dylan sitting at a nearby table, practically drooling as he stared 
at you, an oblivious Robyn continuing her one-sided conversation with him as she ate 
crackers off her plate. 


You were kind of surprised at Dylan’s unabashed display of admiration. Usually he was very 
quiet and shy, and would blush furiously if a girl other than Robyn or Devon would talk to 
him. 



“I don’t think he’s ever seen me in a dress before,” you said. It was true; the tight-fitting gown 
was a stark contrast to your usual comfortable ensemble of hoodies and jeans. 

“Think he’s coming to the realization that you actually have a body,” he joked. “And a damn 
good one at that.I 

At that moment, he slid his hand down to grab on to your ass, making you gasp. You felt him 
smirk against your ear, and you turned back around to check if Dylan had seen. To your 
embarrassment, Dylan’s eyes were still on you, and they were wider than ever. You could 
almost see the blush on his cheeks from here. 

“Can you be a little less obvious?” you pleaded. 

Eric chuckled, pulling away from you a little to look you in the eyes. 

“Nah. I think we should have some fun. Tease him a little.” 

Before you got a chance to reply, Eric grabbed on to your hips and spun you around so your 
backside was pressed up against his front. You were facing Dylan now, and Eric’s arm 
snaked around your waist to keep you in place. 

“Grind on me,” he demanded. “And look at him while you do it.” 

You had to admit, you found it fun making Dylan squirm. It was funny to watch him struggle, 
and while you were completely loyal to Eric, it made you feel kind of hot how he couldn’t take 
his eyes off you. 

You did as Eric commanded and began rubbing your ass on his crotch, bending down 
slightly so your cleavage was visible. You made eye contact with a very flustered Dylan, who 
was now clenching and unclenching his hand, like he was having a hard time containing 
himself. 

After about 20 minutes of torturing the poor kid, he realized he could no longer hide his 
growing erection and appeared to dismiss himself to the restroom. 

“C’mon,” Eric said, taking your hand and following after Dylan. 

As you guessed, Dylan walked straight into the men’s room down the hall, you and Eric not 
far behind. You realized Eric was pulling you in after him. 

“Eric, this is the men’s room,” you reminded him, attempting to release yourself from his 
grasp. 


I know,” he laughed, pulling you in and locking the door behind you. 



Much to your surprise, Dylan was waiting for you both in the middle of the bathroom, his 
lanky form leaning against the row of sinks, his arms crossed in front of his chest and a smirk 
on his face. 

Confused, you turned to Eric. 

“Oh, come on, you didn’t think I’d let my best friend suffer like that without compensation, 
would you?” 

You stood there for a moment, puzzled, until it dawned on you. Eric wanted you to have sex 
with... Dylan? 

Noticing the look on your face, he spoke again. 

“I wouldn’t let him have you completely, of course. I’d be calling the shots. But we don’t have 
to do anything at all if you’re not comfortable with it.” 

That, you were more comfortable with. You wouldn’t have sex with Dylan by yourself; that’d 
be too weird. But the thought of being rammed by two guys at once was an ultimate fantasy 
of yours, and it turned you on immensely. 

“I’ll do it,” you said. The boys both looked rather surprised at this, as though they were 
expecting you to say no, and Eric approached you to lean down to your ear. 

“We won’t pressure you or anything if you don’t really wanna do it,” he assured you. 

You smiled up at him, endeared by his ability to be caring despite the thick sexual tension. 

“Really, I want to,” you replied. You snuck your hands up your back and pulled down the 
zipper of your dress, letting the fabric fall down and pool at your feet. Both boys stared at 
your body hungrily, and now it was Eric’s turn to get an erection. 

You had already been planning to seduce Eric tonight, so you wore your sexiest bra and 
panties: a navy blue lacy push-up bra and thong, to match your dress. 

Eric was the first to make a move. He placed his hands on your hips and engulfed you in a 
heated kiss. Dylan came up behind you and began to place pecks on your lower neck and 
shoulder. He cupped your ass in his palm and squeezed with his long fingers, making you 
moan into Eric’s mouth. Eric’s hands were busy groping your breasts until he sent them 
southwards. Pushing his hand under the fabric of your panties, he trailed your slit with one 
finger, feeling the wetness that had pooled there. 

“Feel how wet she is for us, V,” he said, taking his hand out and sucking your juices off his 
finger. 



Dylan complied, pushing your panties to the side from behind and sticking a finger into your 
pussy. You moaned, clutching onto Eric’s tux. 

He curled his finger upwards, massaging your G spot. Eric began to stimulate your clit, 
rubbing slow circles on the bundle of nerves. The pleasure was like a wave, starting at your 
pussy and radiating to every part of your body. Your muscles tensed, and your moans were 
getting louder and louder, echoing off the walls of the bathroom. Before you could release, 
however, both boys removed their fingers. It felt like an electric charge had been zapped 
from your body, and you groaned in disappointment. 

“What the f-” 

Before you could finish your sentence, Eric had picked you up and wrapped your legs 
around his waist. He set you down on the sinks, him positioned between your legs. He 
caressed your thighs gently, humming appreciatively as he did so. 

“Such thick thighs,” he mused, before dipping down and leaving kisses on the insides. He 
tugged your panties down your legs and placed a kiss to your center, making you tense in 
anticipation. He waited a second to make you squirm before licking up your slit. His warm, 
silky tongue on your clit made your eyes roll to the back of your head and your toes curl. 
Dylan came up on your side, unzipping his pants and letting his erection spring free. You 
realized what he wanted you to do, and you began pumping him with your hand. 

The sight of Eric’s face in between your legs and Dylan’s cock in your hand bordered on 
overwhelming, and the pleasure was making you shake. Soon enough, you felt the familiar 
tensing in your lower abdomen and you came hard, clutching at Eric’s hair with your free 
hand. 

Eric motioned for you to stand up and you obeyed. Now Eric was against the sinks, and 
Dylan moved into position behind you. 

“Why don’t you return the favor?” Eric asked, undoing his belt. You knelt down, taking his 
dick out of his pants. You licked up his shaft before taking his whole length in your mouth. 
You felt Dylan enter you from behind, and you gasped on Eric’s dick. He was big, bigger 
than you expected. Your walls stretched out to accommodate his size, and the feeling of 
being so full was heavenly. You and Dylan both fell into a steady rhythm, the sound of skin 
clapping filling the room. Eric grabbed onto your hair and took control, forcing your head 
down onto his cock until you were deepthroating him. They had total dominance over you, 
which you loved. Dylan continued his thrusting from behind as Eric got closer and closer to 
the edge, the vibrations from your moans sending him there faster than usual. You felt him 
twitch in your mouth before releasing his load. You swallowed obediently, and soon Dylan 
was camming as well. He let out a loud grunt as he busted, gripping onto your hips tightly as 
he did so. He pulled out of you, panting. 


We have to do that again sometime,” you said after a minute of catching your breath. 



The boys chuckled in agreement. 


“We definitely will.” 



